TheTragedie 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufe of it. 

Rtft, A vertuous and a Chridianlike coclufion^ 

To pray for them that haue done fcaihe to vs. 

Glo, So do /euer being well adnifde. 

For had I curd now*/ had curd my feltc. 

Catf, Madamehis maiedie doth call for you. 

'And for your noble Gracetand you my noble Lord. 
®h. Catsby.we come, Lords vvil you goe with vs/ 

R( Madam, we wil attend your Grace. Exefi»i.wa,G It, 
Cjlo, Ido thee wrong, andfird began to braule, 
T'aefecretmifchicfcthat/ fet abroach 
i lay vntothcgreeuous chaL'g%ofothers. 

Clarence, whom / indeed haue laid in darkneiTe, 

1 do beweepe to many fimple guls ; 

Namely to Hadings, Darby, Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queenc, and her allies 
That dir the K.againd the Duke my brother. 

Noiv they beleeue me.aud withall whet me 
To be reuengdon Riujis, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then /figh,and with a piece of fcripture 
Tell them that God bids vs do good for euil : 

And thus /cloathmy naked villanie 
With old oddc ends,dolne out ofTioly writ, 

And feeme a faint, when mod I play the diuel. 

But foft, here comes my executioners. Enter SxtcMtmtrt, 
How now, my hardy (lout refolued mates. 

Are ye now going to difpatch this deed J 
Exe. We are my Lord, and come to haue the warrant 
7“hat we may be admitted where he is, 

Glo, It was well thought vpon, 7 haue it here about me, 
When you haue done,repaire to Crosbie place : 

But firs, be fudden in the execution: 

Withall, obdurate 5 do notheare him plcade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken,and perhaps 
May moue y on r hearts to pittie if you marke him, 

Exe. 7'u(h,feare not, my L.wc vvil not dand to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be allured: 

V Vc corns to vfe our hands and not our tongues. 


ofRitf i .. t 

GA. Your da drop mattoncwheirfoola e.« 

/like you Lads, about your bufinedc 

Enter Clarence, Brokenbarj. 

B ro, Why lookis your Grace lo heauily to dav . 

C i a Ob, I haue pad a nuferable night, 

So full of vgly fights, of gadlydreamcs, 
yhat as I am a Chndian fa.thfull man, 

1 would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Thought t’were to buy a world ofhappie dayes , 
c 0 full of difmall terror was the time. 

Bro. What was your dreanie? /longtoheareyou telljf. 
C&.Me thought I was imbarktforBurgundic* 

And in my company my brother Gloceder, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, thence we lookt toward England, 
And cited vp a thou land fearefull times, 

During the warres of Yorkc and Lancader, 

That bad befallen vs : as we pad along, 

Vpon the giddy footing ofthe Hatches, 

Me thought that Gloder dumbled, and in dumbling 
Stroke me ( that thought to day him oucr-board, 

Into the tumbling billowesof the tnainc. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne. 
Wo at dreadftill noyfe of waters in mine eares, 

What vgly fights of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracks, 

Ten thoufand men that filhes gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, great Ancors, heapes ofpearle, 
7ncdiniabledor.es, vnvalued iewels. 

Some lay deadmens fouls, and in thofe holes 
Whereeyesdidonceinhabife, there were crept 
As twere in fcorne ofeyes reflefting gems, 

Which woed the llimie bottom ofthe deepe, 

| And mockt the dead bones that lay fcattcred by, 

^ Bro. Had you fuch leaiurein the time of death, 

2"b gaze vpon the fccrets of the deepe i . 

' C/d.Me thought /had t for dil thcen uiousTlood 
Kept in my foule, and would notletitfoorth, 

Tokcepe the emptie vad and wandri 


ingayre. 
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